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Confuse and jumble sway,
Array the universal way,
A turbulent climate force,
Sparks and thunders away at morse.
Winds and rain together flow,
The earthly creatures blow,
A blonds with panting heart hieis,
To warm the chill in fires.
Then stroll to empty stool,
Unnotice him in hurried soul,
Remotely stares and lisps voice,
"May I, please, a champagne choice?"
The barman offers a glass,
Settles and sips and gains the loss,
Recollects her scattered image,
Reviews her future liege.
Away with pleasing illusion,
Unto the depths of her notion,
Suddonly liquor drops sprinkle on her,
"Oh sorry" laments while wipes the blurrs,
"Never Mind" she says while cleanse
With kerchief, her woven frocks,
Looks she in his rugged face,
And finds his eyelids grace.